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Marquesas islanders to be persuaded that the English did
not eat Joan. Why, they ask, should anyone take the
trouble to roast a human being except with that object ?
They cannot conceive its being a pleasure. As we have no
answer for them that Is not shameful to us, let us blush for
our more complicated and pretentious savagery before we
proceed to unravel the business further, and see what other
lessons it contains for us.

CRUELTY, MODERN AND MEDIEVAL

First, let us get rid of the notion that the mere physical
cruelty of the burning has any special significance. Joan
was burnt just as dozens of less interesting heretics were
burnt in her time, Christ, In being crucified, only shared the
fate of thousands of forgotten malefactors. They have no
pre-eminence in mere physical pain : much more horrible
executions than theirs are on record, to say nothing of the
agonies of so-called natural death at its worst.

Joan was burnt more than five hundred years ago. More
than three hundred years later: that is, only about a
hundred years before I was born, a woman was burnt on
Stephen's Greea in my native city of Dublin for coining,
which was held to be treason. In my preface to the recent
volume on English Prisons under Local Government, by
Sidney and Beatrice Webb, I have mentioned that when I
was already a grown man I saw Richard Wagner conduct
two concerts, and that when Richard Wagner was a young
man he saw and avoided a crowd of people hastening to
see a soldier broken on the wheel by the more cruel of the
two ways of carrying out that hideous method of execution.
Also that the penalty of hanging, drawing, and quartering.